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seemed to pierce me with its scrutiny. <( General, I have not written to my mother that I was not in safety under your roof; it would have given her too much pain.*
<( Madame Junot, you have known me long enough to be assured that you will not obtain the continuance of my friendship by speaking* in the manner you are now doing; there is nothing wanting to your proceedings but that you should have communicated to Junot the device you have so happily imagined.* And again I met the same investigating look.
(<I shall not reply to that challenge, General,* replied I, with impatience I could not disguise; (< if you grant me neither sense nor judgment, allow me at least a heart that would not wantonly wound one whom I know, and whom you know also.* <( Again!* and he struck the frame of the carriage with his clenched fist; (< again! hold your tongue!*
(< No, General, I cannot; I shall continue what I would have the honor of saying to you. I entreat you to believe that neither my mother, my husband, nor any one of my friends, has been informed of what has passed within the last week. I must add that, imputing no ill intentions to you, it would have been absurd on my part to complain of a mark of friendship, because it might compromise me; but I thought proper to put a stop to it at whatever price; and, in so doing, my youth has no doubt led me into error, since I have displeased you. I am sorry for it; but that is all I can say.*
We had nearly arrived; the dogs, the horns, all the clamor of the chase were audible. The First Consul's countenance assumed a less somber hue than it had worn during my long speech. ((And you give me your word of honor that Junot knows nothing of all this foolish affair?* "Good Heaven! General, how can you conceive such an idea, knowing Junot as you do? He is an Othello in the violence of his passions; an African in heat of blood; his feeble French reason would not have had
strength enough to judge sanely of all this: and-----* I
stopped. ((Well, what then? Come, do not make these pauses in speaking; nothing is more silly. * <( Well, General, if I had told Junot what has passed this week, neither he nor I would have been here this morning; you know Junot well enough for that, do you not?*t. but some of them
